


The Tragedy 

Come (hall we goe along ? 

Sitter Sir Richard Rattiffef "with the Lord Ritters 
Gray and Tateghan.pri/btters 
Rat. Come bring forth thepriforiers* 

Rite . Sir Richard RAtlijfe , let me tell thee this ; 

To day thou (halt behold a fubieft die, 

For truth^for duty,and for loyalty. 

Gray* God keepethe PrincSfrom all the packe ofyou : 
A knot you are of damned blood-fuckers* 

Rite. O Pomfmy > otnfret s Q thou bloody prilbn, 

Fatall and ominous to noble Peeres •• 

W ithin the guilty clolure of thy wailes 
Richard the fecond heere was hackt to death : 

And for more 11 aainder to thy difmall foule, , > 

:We giue thee vp our guiltlclfe blood 'to drinke. 

Gray » Now Margrets curfe is falnevpon our heads 
For Handing by, when Richard llabd her fonne . 

A/«.Then curft Hie Hajlwgs yhcncutll die Buckingham. 
Thencurftfhe Richard. Q fernemberGod, , - 

To heare her prayers for them as now for vs, r. ' ' . > 

And for my filler and her princely, fonne : 

Be fatisfied deare God with our true bloods. 

Which asthou.knoweft vniuftly muft befpiit. 
i?rf/.Come,cdme,difpatch,the limit of your liues is out, 
Rite Como Gray, comoTangham, let vs allimbrace 
And take our leaues vntill we mecte in heauen. Exeunt'. 

Enter the Lords to ce ten fell. ; • 

\ Rfafi*M.y Lords at once , the caufc why wcare met, >. 
Isto determine of the Coronation. 

In Gods Name lay when is this royall day ? 

Buc. Are all things fitting for that royall time'? 

It is, and yetin nomination. " s 

■Biflu T-O morrow then,. 1 geHea’happy time. 

Buc. Who knowei die Lord Protetiors mvnd herein ? 
Who is moll inwa-d with the noble Duke ? ( his mind. 1 

Bijh . Why you my L.me thinks you diould fooneft know 
Iter.Who.I my Lord ? we know each others faces : 

But for our hearts, he know.es no more of mine, • 1 

■ I olyours : nor I no more of his^hen you of mine. 

Lord 

■ - 




______ V. 

7 rt ,d Mings , you arid he are neere in loue. 

1 jyU.I thanke his grace, I know he loues me well s 
viir for his purpofe in the Coronation 

fhaue not founded him , norhedeliuered 

His graces plealiire any way therein : 

Sit vou my Lord may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfe lie giue my voyce. 

Which I prefume he will take in Jo^part. 

BithHo'N in good time heere comes the Du^e himfelfe 
Enter Cjloctfler* 

Glo. My noble Lord, and coufens alkgood morrojv', ; 

I haue beene long a fleepe , but now I hope SmfeA 

Mv abfence doth negle&no- great defignes, 

"Which by my prefence might haue beene concluded • 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord 
William h. . Hastings had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voyce from Crowning of the King, 

Glo. .Then my L. Hastings, no man might be bolder* 

His Lord fhip knowes me w ell t and loues me W CH* 

Haft* I thanke your grace. 

Glo. My Lora of Elie* 

Bijh. My, Lord. 

Glo. When I was laft in Holborne, 

Haw good ftrawberies in you^Garden there, 

I dee befeech you fend lor Ibme of them. 

Bijh. I goe my Lord. 

Glo. Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Cateshy hath founded Haftings in our bufinelfe. 

And finds the telly Gentleman fo hote. 

As he will loofe his-head ere giueconfent, 

Hismaillers fonne as worfhipfull he termes it* 

Shall loofe the royalty of Eng/ands Thiozne* 

^(•.Withdraw yen hence my A. lie follow you. Ex. Glo* 

Ear. We haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. . 

T o morrow in mine opinion is too foone : . 'JorttvyrGL 

For I my fclfe am not fo well prouidec! , 

As elfc I would be , were the day prolonged. 

Enter the BjJhop ef Elie * (berries. 

.Where is my L.Protelhr, Ihaue fent for thefe ftraw, 

G Haf* 







